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	1. Chapter 1 Car Dealing

**_I don't own anything even though I wish I did._**

**_A/N: So this is my first story over here and I hope you like it and I do SwanQueen justice. Please tell me what you think after your read._**

* * *

><p><em>Emma hopped out of her faded yellow Volkswagen bug at the abandoned stop light, all of the cars having gone around her. Damn car, she thought to herself as she kicked the dangling muffler, making it rattle loudly on the cement of the street. She was going to have to buy a new car, that was for sure. She sighed loudly as she pulled out her phone to call her number 2 speed dial: Mikey's Big Tow For Low.<em>

* * *

><p><em>The bell above the door at the used car sales shop jingled a happy jingle, much happier than Emma was feeling. Emma scowled at the ground having already picked the car she wanted, she just wanted to get everything out of the way so she could be on her way.<em>

_"Can I help you?"_

_Emma looked the red streaked brunette up and down as she mockingly said, "Why, yes I was just wondering if this was the right place to buy a car?"_

_The red streaked girl rolled her neck while letting out a humorless laugh at Emma before remembering that she needed this job. "Well, you might be. What did you have in mind?"_

_Emma noticed the girl trying to keep her anger in from being mocked at so she took a deep breath and started again. "I'm sorry. It's not been a good day, car broke down for it's final time today and I have a job up state that I have to be to by tomorrow night. I did not mean for the bitch vibe I just gave off. Honestly, I'm not the bad."_

_Ruby understood days like this and just gave the girl a sideways nod indicating that she was forgiven for the time being and repeated her question without the underlying wrath. "What did you have in mind? Ruby, by the way."_

_"Emma. The black Mercedes way in the back maybe. It seems easy on gas mileage so it sounds good. Plus it's an older make and I like vintage." She chuckled before she went on with the thought that had just popped into her head. "My dad wasn't ever very good at jokes, but he knew my tastes so he used to call me 'Vintage Emma'." Emma rambled all while crossing her arms and looking out of the window to the car she spoke of not even hearing when another person entered the room. Until they chuckled along with her._

_"I also enjoy a good vintage which is why that car is _mine_."_

_Emma turned around to begin a fight with another customer, surely, until she saw the other person. The woman seemed to have a sky high vibe but she couldn't have been any more than 5'3". She had deep brown shoulder length hair that Emma had to fight herself on the need to run her hands through until it wasn't perfectly coiffed any longer. The woman's eyes seemed to bore a hole into Emma almost imploring her to come closer which she did just to see that they had gold, and oak colored starbursts running through the irises. Her body looked amazing in the 3 piece pantsuit that followed every curve to it's extent if not a little on the tight side, but, boy, was the pull in all of the right places. Like how the vest was pulled completely taught across the woman's ample bosom and the thighs of the vaguely pinstriped pants showed just how little the woman's hips could lie in them. The buttons made Emma's eyes water at how they revealed enough to tease and implore someone to touch, but not enough for the woman to look cheap or to not to be taken seriously. The woman was a goddess if there ever was one. And she seemed important which is why Emma didn't argue, if that woman wanted the car then the car is what she'd have._

_"Regina Mills. You are?" The goddess was speaking again but Emma was only able to watch the way the scar above the woman's mouth moved with words as if she was learning a new language._

_"Em-" She started again when the squeak had left her voice through the coughs she forced to try to cover her rising blush. "Emma Swan."_

_Regina smirked and held he hand out to Ruby who scurried over to the rack full of assigned keys and picked the obviously personalized key and rushed to put it in Regina's hand. "As I was saying, the Mercedes is mine, but I wouldn't mind if you took her for a drive. I would, of course, have to supervise." At that point Regina didn't even know what she was saying. She had never let anyone drive her car before with or without supervision._

_Emma raised her brows at the offer and the way the woman held the keys out to her with seemingly gentle hands. Hands that that looked as if they would put the softness of a could to shame. "I'm okay. How about the little Nissan? It's only me and I don't need much room just enough to pack a couple of bags and be on my way. Work ya know?"_

_Regina nodded and put the keys in her blazer pocket making Emma's eyes follow her movements. She had seen the way the young woman's eyes roved over her body and it felt good for that to happen when someone wasn't sizing her up, but instead 'checking her out'. "Very well. I don't think that car is right for you though..."_

_"Well if you have any ideas I'm open to them." Emma flung her arms out helplessly not too mad about the time that she was quickly running out of if it meant talking to Regina longer. Regina flicked her wrist and Ruby went off again to an unmarked door and practically ran through it trying to get away. "New kid?"_

_"No, not new," was all Regina said, ignoring Emma's questioning eyes, before she lead the woman outside and around the back where Emma saw exactly what she wanted, and was surprised when Regina spoke first. "I was thinking this. Now, I know it's this god awful yellow and it's not the newest model, but, as we've learned, you don't mind age. Plus, I know you have to be a 16 year old girl to really want a car like this, but alas, it fits your needs."_

_It was a bright yellow Volkswagen bug, 2009 model, and Emma was in love before she heard Regina call the color 'god awful' "Hey now! I like the yellow a lot actually! Also, I am 30 years old and I happen to love this car!" Emma cleared her throat and straightened her jacket. "How much?"_

_Regina smirked at the girl's defense and eagerness before she rattled off the price and lead the woman back inside to sign the papers. She was never one for love at first sight but she was definitively in like. In like at first sight. She kept her internal fight to herself even as she walked Emma out to her new car and opened the door for her and handed her her new keys as they brushed past each other on her way into the front seat. "I do hope you enjoy and I hope whatever work calls you goes well."_

_Emma smiled brightly at Regina, hoping the woman couldn't tell just how much she wanted her to eat her whole. Figuratively of course. "Thank you, not just for the car, but calming me down too. And for Camille." Emma rubbed the steering wheel affectionately as she spoke the given name._

_Regina just pointed at the car in question and nodded to herself when Emma chuckled with a light blush. "Ah, the old naming a car thing?" Emma nodded silently and Regina was beginning to think that the woman couldn't get anymore beautiful the way her eyelashes flutter over dazzling green eyes. She shook herself of it anyway and continued. "Well, Miss Swan I must be off."_

_"Me too, _Miss Mills_." Emma smirked when even Regina's olive toned skin glowed pink at the tips of her cheeks bones._

_As Regina watched the car pull off of the lot she couldn't help but smile humouressly at the way that woman had come in and inturrupted her daily obligations and needs yet she still wanted to see her again. _

_"Well, shit. Regina, you like her." She spoke to herself quietly as she ran her hands down her sides until they reached pockets and they buried themselves there, hoping to stop the fidgeting. She hadn't felt this way in quite some time, but it was something that's for sure. She was feeling something._

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: Tell me what you think. Should I continue this or no? Favourite and Follow please? I hope you enjoyed the first chapter._**


	2. Chapter 2 Gotta Go

**_I don't own anything._**

**_A/N: I hope you guys enjoy where I end up going with this story. Thank you to those who reviewed and followed. This story will be my baby for a little while soI hope you guys end up enjoying it as much as I do. Love._**

* * *

><p><em>Regina whistled as soon as she was back inside of the car shop and Ruby popped her head out of the door to make sure the whistle was for her before she came out fully. "That car, it's clean?"<em>

_Ruby nodded dutifully and Regina sagged in relief. It really wouldn't bode well with her if something happened in that car and it was traced back to her business, no matter it's validity. She had been at this for too long for it to bite her now. Drugs, order, and money that's what Regina did. Still, some called her a 'Mob Boss', but if anything she was a Queen and a bit more refined to be called anything of the sort. She did this tastefully unlike any of the ' Mob Bosses' before her. Plus, she wasn't the only one, just the smartest. She was a world known dealer, well, _she_ wasn't but the alias she used was. The Evil Queen. And she only had one competitor, The Savior, but they had come to an agreement of sorts to work together. In Regina's mind though, The Savior worked _for _her._

_"Boss?" Ruby called softly so as not to upset the brunette beauty in disguise. "What happens now?"_

_Regina ran a hand through her hair but not enough to ruin the perfection. "I'm not sure but she paid in full. If she comes back that's when we have a problem." With that she strode from the room with her held high and shut the door to her office softly. Ruby's shoulders sagged as she went back to her desk to wait from a phone caller from the next buyer. Whoever that may be._

* * *

><p><em>Emma was happier than she felt she should be with her new car or maybe it was the dealer that dealt her the car. She felt like she was betraying Buggy with how happy she was about Camille, but she honestly couldn't care less. Still, she felt like she was betraying herself by driving off of the lot without even a number for the brunette goddess that could tease without even trying. Over all Emma was thinking about how her job would take her mind off of it, but thinking about how her mind would be off of the car saleswoman only made her think about her more. <em>

_Her thoughts were cut off by a soft beep in her ear signaling she had an incoming call. "Yeah?"_

_"Hey, Swan. Where the hell are you?" The voice sounded nervous and she couldn't help but laugh at her best friend, Archie. He was new to the whole gig and he had apparently arrived early by the sounds of the room he was in._

_"Arch, I'm about 5 hours out. Car broke down had to get a new one." Emma heard half of what he was saying in reply do to an girl coming up to obviously hit on him 'Hey, big boy'. An absolute cringe worthy pick up._

_"I'm sorry. As I was saying... I showed up early and now s_he's_ asking for you."_

_Emma sighed at those words it was never good when Archie got nervous, and even worse when the woman Archie spoke of wanted you. "Okay, uh...plan change, I''ll take tolls and be there in 3 and a half hours. Arch, calm down."_

_Emma heard Archie's audible sigh and let out her own. "It's not that easy- even I know that, Em."_

_"I said I would be there didn't I?"_

_Another loud sigh followed by a groan. "Alright, Emma. See ya soon, kid."_

_"Yeah, yeah. Bye, dud."_

_Emma pushed the button attached to the Bluetooth in her ear and the flashing green light turned red before she growled loudly into the car. She really hated having to please this damn woman or anybody for that matter. It was her area, and the woman had to come barging into _her_ area. Because Emma could never have anything all to herself, but you wouldn't hear her complain about it. She wasn't going to start now either, so she turned her radio up as loud as it would go and sped up planning to make it within the time frame she gave Archie._

* * *

><p><em>Regina sighed heavily when her call had been cut off due to a delay in her suppliers supplies. Waiting; it really wasn't something she appreciated. She had never been a patient person and when things weren't getting taken care of fast enough she did the only thing she knew how to do which was to do it her damn self.<em>

_"Ruby!" She really hated waiting. _

_"Yeah?" Ruby questioned as she popped her head inside the door and waited for the wave of Regina's hand before she came to stand fully in the woman's office._

_"I want my transportation spotless. Nothing, you understand? I will be going away for a little while, it seems some of my jurisdiction needs tightening. I don't want the car either so hide it." Regina stood up and put her jacket on over the top of her vest and fluffed her hair back out before strolling past Ruby to the mirror to apply a coat of dark burgundy lip tint. _

_"Oh, Ruby?" Ruby turned to make contact with the woman in the mirror."Close shop while I'm gone, too."_

_Ruby knew her signal and she dashed from the room to do her job. She needed this job. Badly._

* * *

><p><em>3 hours later and Emma was 20 minutes out of town. She was surprised that she was going to be even earlier than she expected. Ha, Emma Swan was going to be early!<em>

_She was so proud of herself that she didn't even watch the planes landing like she usually did when she made it to the landing field. If she would've looked though, she would've seen a new plane that had never landed there before._

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: I hope you guys liked it. The more reviews I get the more I will update because even if they say 'cool' it still makes me happy that y'all are enjoying it somewhat. Anyway I'm off, p__lease review and follow. PowerAdjustment 3_**


	3. Chapter 3 The Great and Powerful Her?

**_A/N: I don't own anything._**

**_Okay, guys, here it is. I hope you like it._**

* * *

><p><em>"What are we landing on, boss, a landmine?"<em>

_Regina rolled her eyes at Ruby, sometimes the girl could ask the most ridiculous questions and expect them answered in a not ridiculous way. Except Regina could agree with the landing, yes they could get bumpy on the landings but this was extreme. "I guess this is what you get when you do business with people in Storybrooke Maine."_

_Ruby smiled softly at the woman who was clutching her arm rests as discretely as she could even as the bumps and bangs were done. Regina Mills was her Aunt, not by blood but it was the same to Ruby. She never got the story of why but Regina had been raised with her mother, who was 8 years older than Regina, and by her granny. When Ruby's mother died at 32 she was 13, and granny got put in jail for a silly drug charge, Regina took her, and the family business, in and gave her a place to live even if living with a 24 year old Regina wasn't the safest place Ruby wouldn't trade it for anything. Regina had given her a job at 16 washing the cars that came around their home for 'business' and eventually she was able to convince the woman to give her a job at the less than legitimate car lot. Of course that was after a blowout fight with Regina about how Ruby knew exactly what the 'business' was. Regina hated it when she called her 'boss', but she couldn't help but love the little scowl she got in response to the nickname every time she said it. The scowl hadn't changed and she was receiving it still. "Boss, you gotta calm down. We are landed so it's all good, right?"_

_Another eye roll attached to a stronger scowl. "Right." She cleared her throat and gave the instructions. "I want my bags to the rental. Once you've done that I also want you in the car. Waiting, I'll be there soon. Now off." _

_Ruby whined for about half a second before Regina cut her off. "You wanted in, am I correct?"_

_A nod in response was all she got. "Then you will listen to what I tell you, my dear niece, and you will follow orders top to bottom. Now. Off." She gave the 19 year old a pointed look and was pleased when the girl's shoulders sagged and she got up to follow the orders originally given. _

_"Now, if only the people here would listen to me that well," Regina spoke out loud to the empty cabin while unbuckling her seat belt and sliding the shiny black pumps onto her feet after the 40 minute trip. She threw her jacket over her shoulder as she followed the girl down the craft steps and straight into a mud filled field. With a sigh she thought that maybe she could've waited for a call back at the shop, but once again she had to pull through for herself. _

* * *

><p><em>Rounds of 'hey', 'yo', nicknames and rowdy slaps on the back greeted her when she walked into the pub slash pool hall. She had missed it even though she had to tell herself everyday that she didn't just so she could make it through the year away.<em>

_"Em, what's up with the beater out back. Ya upgrade or somthin'?" An old friend and confidant, August, said as he walked up behind her and handed her a beer._

_"Nah, old bug broke down. Didn't even get to picnic with her a last time, but she gave her all so I let her go in peace, ya know?" A picnic was what they called a drunk drive-thru run. "Hey where's the arm candy I keep hearing about from all the boys?"_

_August chuckled and held in his burp before he opened his bag to pull out the book he had began working on and the same book the boys at the pub had begun to call the 'gal of his dreams'. "They're talking about the book, Em. The asshats even set up a surprise date with her for me by stealing her one morning and sending me on a scavenger hunt all over town until I found her here with a romantic set up, candles, food, and all that good shit. I didn't mind it 'cause I got two free meals out of it, she don't eat much." _

_Emma had spit out most of her drink halfway through the explanation and was going to reply before the pub got quiet before all she could hear were whispers of someone looking for The Savior. "Who wants to know?" She made herself known by standing up and shouting it so she could be heard over the growing whispers. _

_"Well, if I had known that this is what 'work' was for you then I might have set you up with a better car, Miss Swan." _

_Emma's eye widened at the voice before she looked around at everybody and schooled herself. "I told you I liked the car. What are you doing here?"_

_"I believe I was expecting a call from The Savior and since they didn't call within a reasonable amount of time, I came to them instead. Why are you here?" Regina smirked as she watched Emma physically search for answers._

_"You know what? How about you come with me and I'll take you to her." Emma turned and as expected Regina followed but as she made it to the backroom's door she turned and looked at Ruby pointedly. "Not her though. Only you."_

_Regina nodded and flicked her wrist at Ruby making the girl roll her eyes and turn around to take a seat at the bar they had just passed. "Okay, now?"_

_Emma tipped her head and opened the door, motioning for Regina to go first. It was a dimly lit room with a desk in front of the back window and a tattered leather chair pushed halfway under it. The lamp on the corner of the desk was all that lit the room and was the only light Regina had to watch as Emma shut the door and walked smoothly around the desk to sit in mentioned tattered chair. Regina watched as Emma took off her black leather jacket and straightened her shirt before her shoulders squared and she folded her hands. She realized what Emma was doing, becoming a different person, and when the woman looked up her eyes were no longer fun and open and bright like they were when she bought her car. No, these were the eyes of someone who got shit done. They were harsh and cold and yet they looked as if they could burn you if you were in her sight, and Regina was. "What is it that you wanted to speak about?"_

_"I told you, Miss Swan, I want to speak to this infamous Savior. So, where is she?"_

_Emma scoffed and leaned back so her crossed fingers laid on her stomach. "You just can't believe it, huh?"_

_Regina was confused before she scolded herself for not realizing what was happening. "You?"_

_Emma flung her arms out and said, "Me"._

_"But, you never sounded like this on the phone." Regina fumbled a bit, never something she felt comfortable doing._

_Emma laughed at that and itched her forehead before raising a finger for Regina to hold on as she explained. Emma pushed a button discretely while Regina watched her finger held up in the air. _

_"What's up?" Regina jumped when August popped his head in._

_"Hey, Aug, do the voice thing."_

_August rolled his eyes before clearing his throat and when he spoke it was almost 10 octaves higher than his original voice. "What did you need, Emma?"_

_Emma smiled at him gratefully, allowing him to leave before looking to Regina who looked either more impressed than she wanted or more flabbergasted than she wanted. "Does that help anything?"_

_Regina nodded and took a deep breath but was cut from asking another question when Emma had one of her own. "You never sounded like you either. I'm sure I would've recognized your voice if I'd heard it before. "_

_Regina had her smirk back when she answered. "That's because you never actually spoke to me as I have never actually spoken to you apparently. It was Ruby."_

_Emma looked impressed, obviously thinking back to all of the intelligent business deals she had made with the girl. "Well, then I guess she _isn't_ new, is she?"_

_Regina chuckled at that remembering Emma question not that long ago. "No, she's not. She, unfortunately, grew up around it so she is not new to the car lot nor the deals I make with you."_

_"The Evil Queen, huh?"_

_Regina smirked. "It seems my reputation proceeds me."_

_Emma scoffed at the woman's barely concealed pride. "Proceeds? Yeah, that's an understatement. Do you have any idea how hard it was to get my people to trust me after that little incident last year? You had three of my men _executed_!" Emma hadn't realized how mad she still was about until she brought it up again at that moment or until she saw Regina act as she brought it up._

_Regina checked her nails nonchalantly as She felt Emma's anger rising and took pride in the fact that the calm girl could look so sexy when angry and that she was the one she was mad at. She would also deny it to the death that she thought Emma was any part of sexy at that moment. "Would you like me to explain myself? I won't. They interfered and got themselves offed for it." _

_She shrugged at the end which made Emma stand abruptly, the chair rolling far enough to hit the window behind her. "That may be part of the job, but you killed my _family_! And for what? Because they were doing their jobs and protecting _you_ from being mauled by that fucker from the Locksley family. That's what family does! Protect. I couldn't do that for them because your pride got them killed. They didn't get themselves killed. You killed them!"_

_Regina stood now and placed her hands three inches from Emma's on the desk and snarled right back at the woman who had so much hurt in her eyes. "What do you know?"_

_Emma squinted, not even realizing their proximity as she spoke. "What do I know about what?"_

_Regina growled at having to ask for answers that should be given to her. "About the Locksley's."_

_Emma smirked evilly knowing that she had hit some kind of nerve in this woman by bringing up that bastard. "I know that you guys were pretty serious, almost ready to integrate. I know that he had a family on the side. A whole family with kids, Regina. I know that you killed my brothers to show that bastard that he would be next, but I also know that he never came next because rumor has it that the Queen has a soft spot for kids. I know that you sent them back to me in perfectly wrapped body bags. Body bags that their families had to open and identify. Mothers, wives, children, friends, and you don't care because you have your head entirely too far up your own ass to see any of that reason! That's what I know!" _

_Emma was breathing hard by the end of her spiel of information, and Regina could do nothing but watch the way the woman's chest moved rapidly with her heavy breaths. She had gotten so upset and Regina could do nothing but applaud her for having facts to back up her outrage. Emma finally realized how close they had gotten and took the chance to take in the features of Regina's face while they were this close because with the way it was going so far there was no way they were going to be this close again. Regina's eyes were so open and there was no way the goddess could lie to her now that she could see all of the emotions her information had brought up. She took a deep breath and exhaled before she turned and retrieved her chair before sitting calmly once again, hands folded in front of her like they had been 5 minutes prior to the outburst._

_She looked up at a surprised Regina and smirked at the silence. "Now, what would you like to discuss, _Your Majesty_?"_

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: I hope you guys liked it. Review and let me know what you think is really going on. The next update will be up soon._**


	4. Chapter 4 Need To Know Basis

**_I don't own anything._**

**_A/N: Hello thank you to those who have reviewed and followed. Like I said this is my first time writing this out and posting it so I will take anything constructive that you have to say. This is a G!P story I forgot to mention that so if it's not your thing it's all good. This story will be a lot more than it seems right now you just have to stick with it and me. I hope you enjoy this chapter even though it's more of a setup for the upcoming chapters._**

* * *

><p><em>Regina stood up from her hunched position over the blonde's desk and straightened her jacket, primly sitting like the lady she had momentarily forgot she was. "I want an answer on my offer."<em>

_Emma smirked at the woman in a condescending manner that Regina didn't know if she wanted tear or kiss off. "You call taking over my territory an offer?"_

_Regina crossed and uncrossed her legs trying to disperse with the sudden heat she felt pool between her thighs. "I do. But you obviously don't so, please, elaborate."_

_"My family, my territory, that's it that's all. Do you honestly think that my guys will suddenly like, better yet trust, you if you were to take over only to make yourself more money at their expense?" Emma tipped her head to the side, wondering what the insufferably attractive woman was really up to with this 'offer'._

_"I think that you could make them trust me if I were to make it more _comfortable_ around here for you. And this has nothing to do with money." Regina enticed with a raised eyebrow which Emma readily followed with her blazing sea foam eyes._

_Emma licked her lips before leaning forward as if to tell a top secret secret. "No."_

_Regina's jaw dropped at the word as if it was an insult being flung at her in German. "I think you just need to think about this, Emma. The Locksley's are planning to take it by force. What kind of savior are you if you won't take the one opportunity you have to actually save?"_

_Emma had to squint her eyes at that. She had inside people with the Locksley's; they weren't the hardest family to infiltrate. To be honest she was worried that if what Regina was saying was true that she would have to deal with a few supposedly 'loyal' people, but not right now. "And who's to say that once we come together you won't run to them and marry in?"_

_Regina pursed her lips at that not believing that this woman would think so low of her standards. Then again she was dating the second in command, and she remembered why Emma would think so low of her. Flipping he hair haughtily she answered. "I know that you have information about me that may incline you to believe that, but that isn't nor will it ever be an option. There is a war coming, Swan, and this little pathetic family of yours will be wiped out if you don't accept the offer."_

_Emma's brow furrowed not having known anything about an impending war, and thinking over the things she does know. Her town was getting very restless and she didn't like when they got restless because that's when they get reckless. Maybe she needed to take the offer and turn Swan-Mills. At least it would give them something to be restless about. At least then they would plan their attacks in a more tactful way._

_Regina watched as Emma ticked off the pros and cons of working with her on a deeper level than just car parts and drugs. She looked, dare she say it, cute when her brow was furrowed in contemplation like that. She watched as one hand traveled below the desk and came back, only having to wait a minute before August's head popped in again._

_"Yeah?"_

_Emma smirked at the lipstick adorning the man's cheeks before speaking. "What do you think about being a Swan-Mills?"_

_August stepped all the way into the room bringing an intoxicated Ruby behind him, obviously as drunk as she was at that point if the hazy smiles had anything to do with it. He didn't have an opinion on anything so he asked the woman that was currently close making him a momma koala. "What about you Rubes?"_

_Ruby turned with quickly sobering wide eyes to Regina who nodded for her to answer truthfully. "I- I think it would be hard at first, but it would work well for what that prick is setting up."_

_Both Emma and August turned to Ruby with shocked expressions asking questions at the same time. _

_"Who?" August._

_"What's he planning?" Emma._

_Ruby seemed to shrink from the disappointing eye roll Regina sent her way. _

_"Who, Ruby?" August asked while gently shaking her shoulder._

_Emma's decision had been made already but she figured if she could get more out of this she would postpone her answer._

_Ruby gulped and Regina sighed before speaking for the girl. "Robin. I told you he's planning on taking over the area."_

_Emma nodded and hummed before August asked the question she was going to. "And how do you know this?"_

_"Inside people."_

_August scoffed and crossed his arms, buzz obviously wearing thin as this continued. "We have people on the inside too."_

_Regina smiled sympathetically. "Yes, you do, but they found they liked it better there than they did here. I wouldn't blame them."_

_Emma huffed and scratched at her forehead. That was becoming Regina's new favorite mannerism of hers. "Well, how do you know _that_?"_

_The red streaked girl shrugged and repeated, "Inside people."_

_Emma surveyed the girl approvingly. She had a certain way about her that made Emma more interested in what she could do. She could handle herself in tough situations, when Regina wasn't staring her down, and she spoke like she knew what was going on. Yet, she did know what was going on and you could tell. There was no lust in Emma's eyes, but she did want the girl on her side. "Ruby, do you ever think about being a finder?"_

_Ruby looked to Regina again for approval, receiving a subtle shake in the negative she shrugged and hummed softly. Yes, she had thought about it ever since she was able to find clues and hidden paperwork all over the house when nobody wanted to tell her anything. Regina had dismissed the idea as soon as it had formed, making her never speak of it again. _

_Regina cleared her throat and stepped in front of Ruby to shield her from Emma's offering eyes. She knew the girl craved freedom, but right now she needed to be taken care of. She would not have the girl out hunting criminals of the families. "She has nothing to do with this. If you want your men found then you can do it yourself or send August."_

"_Eh!" August said but was cut off from any other protest by Emma's hand flying into his face._

"_I want it to be equal. My people will be your people. Your people will be my people. You will make sure they will take my orders as seriously as they would take yours, and I will do the same for you with my people. No matter how much you think your guys will be saving mine, and that this offer is all for my benefit, we know that you wouldn't be offering it unless you needed our help too." Emma stared Regina down waiting for the acceptance of her rules._

_Regina smirked a bit and put her hand out knuckles up and spoke. "We aren't actually getting married, but I suppose your conditions are simple enough. Deal."_

_Emma let a small smile grace her lips before the room grew silent as Regina's hand stayed poised between them as if waiting for something to happen. Ruby coughed and directed her eyes from Emma's to Regina's hand a couple of times before puckering her lips so Emma would understand. Emma scoffed at the woman and crossed her arms. "You've _got _to be kidding me."_

_Regina smirked at the woman before she spoke her reasoning. "I have to say that I am not kidding in any fashion, Miss Swan. It has been done this way for years. Now, please, kiss it."_

"_Okay, and this shows allegiance or something?" August was behind them all with red cheeks as he held in his laughter but it stopped as soon as Emma sent a toppling glare his way._

"_It's a sign of the respect you will give me." _

_Emma scoffed at that. A lot of things she could give willingly, but respect had to be earned from Emma. "Yeah, uh-uh. You'll have to earn that just like the rest of us around here, Your Majesty."_

_Regina sniffed at that and raised her hand a bit more, not willing to explain her seemingly simple demand any more than she already had. What she didn't expect was for Emma to breeze past her with the sarcastic parting words of, "Come on, woman, I'll buy a round to celebrate the marrying of kingdoms!"_

_August shook his head at her apologetically before turning to follow his boss out of the room. Regina turned to Ruby with a look of disgust, disbelief, and interest all wrapped in one. "So, boss, that went well, huh?"_

_She huffed and dropped her hand that had stayed airborne the whole time and stomped from the room trying not to think of the way the woman's natural scent had blew all around her in an intoxicating way as she disrespectfully left the room to buy the drinks. One thing was for sure with Emma she found; she was going to break a lot of traditions because of the foolishly beautiful woman. She couldn't find in herself to care much once she came out of the hidden office to see Emma smiling brightly in her direction as if it was only for her to see. She hadn't even noticed when Emma's smile turned to a smirk at the small blush that adorned her cheeks when Emma's eye twinkled at her._

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: I think this chapter revealed a lot of what and why Regina is so impatient but not all of it obviously. Tell me what you thought and what you think is going to happen. Please review so I can get to know you guys and your views. Follow and favorite because knowing I have support is an awesome feeling. Thanks guys._**


	5. Chapter 5 Plan B

**_I don't own anything._**

_**A/N: Hi! Thank you all for following and wanting to keep up with the story. This chapter is a fun one. ;)**_

_**Enjoy it.**_

* * *

><p><em>It hadn't taken long for the drinks to roll and the fun to fill the tiny space of the pub. Soon everyone was dancing carefree and happy. Emma sat and watched as Regina really tried to cover up the fun she was having with her new family. She even chuckled when August tried to pull the woman to the dance floor but stopped once he got a look of more evil than he could handle. The woman was beautiful the way she thought she was secretly categorizing everyone in the place. Her eyes would follow each person for a moment before making mental connections that not even some of that person's family knew. And Emma really liked it when Ruby would ask her a question and her eyes would turn soft before rolling themselves into her head and acquiescing to the girl's want. She really liked the way the woman would glare at August every time he tried to uproot her from her seat, and how her crossed legs would cross and uncross as if she was going to get up before she just made herself more comfortable. Emma made the decision only after her feet had moved her halfway to the brunette goddess.<em>

"_Hey," Emma said more like a question._

_Regina turned to her and shrugged her shoulders evenly while keeping her prim posture. "Hey."_

_Emma nodded towards the other seat with her head. "Can I sit?"_

_Regina closed her eyes softly before nodding and watching as Emma slid smoothly into the seat across from her._

"_So, are you going to tell me why the Locksley's have the sudden interest in Storybrooke?" Emma sniffed and looked around as she waited for an answer._

_Regina sighed and turned from examining the blondes profile to answer. "When Robin and I were…together we talked of taking over the most prosperous zones. Yours was on that list. When we broke up I abandoned the idea. He, obviously, did not. He has an awful work ethic so his family was failing, but they were strong fighters and they have amazing trackers. Still, with all of that, they were broke. So I know he's willing to fight dirty and hard for everyone's money. I don't want my people to have to stand alone against his nor do I want yours to have to."_

_Emma nodded at this more so in appreciation for a straight forward answer for once. "Who else is he going after?"_

_Regina turned towards the blonde again and watched as she spoke her answer. "You mean who has he already taken?"_

_Emma turned with wide eyes as she thought of the consequences that could come from that. "Who?"_

"_Hatters, Darlings, and Midas." Regina picked up her drink and gulped the last of it before she raised an eyebrow at Emma, waiting._

_Emma ordered both of them another drink before she too turned to Regina. "That's not just a marrying, Regina. That's a takeover, damn near! What are we supposed to do?"_

_Regina bit her lip and watching Emma scratch a red mark on her forehead. "I was hoping you could help me with that."_

_Emma looked into Regina's eyes seeing only fear and hope shining back she nodded and took the drinks and stood to walk to her office. They needed to talk about this in private even if neither one of them trusted the other in that situation. "Alright. Come on."_

_Regina looked confused for a moment but took her drink from Emma and followed the women pass the bar, internally chuckling when Emma mumbled something and picked up the entire bottle of scotch on her way past. Still, she knew that they were probably going to need it._

* * *

><p><em>Emma downed her shot before filling it again and sitting down to begin speaking to the slightly fidgeting beauty in front of her. "Regina."<em>

_Regina looked up from the amber liquid that was spinning even against the edges of her glass to give the blonde her attention._

"_We have to protect what is ours and I refuse to give up my family or product without a fight. I provide all of them with merchandise. There's no way they will be able to function without me or what is mine. I just need to tighten up on who has power over what here."_

_Regina sighed and crossed her legs letting her foot bobble a couple of times while she thought. "It's not that easy, Emma. They have so many more people than we do even if we are combined now. We have to go about this strategically."_

_Emma drank the last of her cups contents, suddenly feeling bold enough to stand and walk around her desk to stand in front of Regina. She crossed her arms and braced one foot in front of the other before smirking at the woman. "And what would your strategy have been had I not said yes?"_

_Regina felt her breath quicken with Emma so close, the way she could see the woman's body and all of the curves she had under the tacky jacket and oddly, but appealingly so, loose jeans. She tipped back her own drink and leaned forward enough to hear Emma's gasp when her head came within inches of her stomach to set the glass next to the other woman's hip on the desk. With renewed confidence she sat back herself and put her arms on the arms rest, effectively opening herself up to Emma and looking up at her through a lidded gaze. "My plan was getting you to agree. I don't do plan B's, Em-ma." _

_Emma's breath hitched at the sound of Regina saying her name like that and_ _she felt her nipples tighten against her suddenly too tight bra. If she were honest other things tightened too, like her pants. Everything was tight and she felt herself heating at the not so close vicinity they were in, that suddenly seemed like too close or not close enough. "I like that you are so confident. But we need to be even more confident in our abilities so I'd like it if we could have a plan B this time."_

_Regina loved the way she could make the woman go all breathy when she answered and decided to up the notch a bit by standing up and coming to stand less than 2 inches from the blonde and tilting forward just to be that much closer. "And what would you like that plan to be?"_

_Emma took a deep breath before pushing the enticing woman away from her with both hands so she could go back to her seat, too bold is what she thought while shaking her head at herself for starting it. "I would like for it to be us winning this, but with what you've started here… I don't see that happening."_

_Regina, immediately defensive at that comment, surged forward placing one hand on the desk in front of the woman and the other pointing in her direction. "I have done _nothing_ here. It was always his plan, I just made a list. He took advantage of my pull with all of the families and look at where he is now. He used me and I will not sit here and be reprimanded while he walks around as king of the mobs with unrightfully full pockets and charging armies at his fingertips! I will not sit here and be… _ridiculously_ turned on by you, doing absolutely nothing might I add, while he is plotting a way to take what is mine. I will fight for it! Even if that means doing it alone because you think this is my entire fault."_

_Emma eyes and jaw opened wide at Regina as she listened and she was so shocked she almost hadn't heard the woman's confession. "So let me get this straight. This isn't your fault. You feel that any money we have is_ rightful_?" She said that with disbelieving chuckle, they were criminals not saints. "And you get turned on by me just sitting here?"_

_Regina groaned as she saw the cocky smirk painting itself across Emma's features, realizing that working with this woman was going to be harder than originally expected. And wishing she did do plan B's because if this didn't work at least she would have one of those to fall back on. "It's not my fault, Emma. I'm just trying to prevent it from continuing. Yes, the money that I earn by taking dangerous, and illegal, risks every day _is_ rightfully mine. And, well, yes. Have you seen yourself, Miss Swan?"_

_Emma nodded and chose to ignore the barely concealed lust in the woman's comment. "Okay, fine. I get it, he took everyone by force so it's not his and you worked hard to take yours from…whoever. Ain't that some logic there?" She cut herself off again with a chuckle. "If you're so adamant about this then why haven't you come up with anything this whole time instead of watching it happen?"_

_Regina sighed at that. Of course she had thought of things, they just weren't very good. She had started to become distant to it all once Robin took the Hatter's. She really had thought they would be endlessly faithful to her, but she was wrong. That was why; she just didn't have much confidence in her network anymore therefore less confidence in herself. She loved the way the woman couldn't take her gorgeous green orbs off of her chest, lips, hair, hips, and anything she moved even slightly. She was so attentive. _

"_Do you like what you see, Emma?" Regina said as she rounded the desk and came to the same side of the desk as Emma was seated. She pushed out Emma's chair and perched her rump on the edge of the desk forcing Emma to make her move._

_Emma's eyes traveled the length of Regina's body before her yes landed on eyes that tried to convey confidence and swagger but only seemed to scream want and need. Emma licked her lips and slowly stood from the seat. She inched her body forwards until they were touching, chest to chest. She reached out with her hand making Regina sigh when she felt the blondes forearm brush against her hip softly. Her hand finally reached its destination when she grasped onto Regina's cup that had been abandoned, and pulled it to her cup that was siting just as empty. Her other hand repeated the motion to grab the bottle of scotch, just as sensually as before. All while emeralds kept the deliciously burning contact with the melting chocolates in front of them, loving the way the woman's chest was jogging up against hers at fast intervals now. She brought the bottle up to Regina's other hip and raised a brow at the look of pure lust. She had to play it cool or else she would spring to life and there would be no going back after that._

_Regina saw what the woman was doing but she wouldn't have it as she lunged forward only to be stopped by the bottle and cup coming between them. Effectively stopping the actions from continuing, Emma frowned and poured until the glass was half full again and shaking her head as she repeated the task on the other glass. She spoke ominously as she shoved the drink into Regina's hands. "You don't know what you're getting yourself into with me, Regina."_

_Regina hummed disapprovingly at the blonde and sipped lightly at the burning liquid courage. "And what am I getting myself into, Miss Swan?"_

"_You don't want me. You _won't _want me if you knew me well enough…" She trailed off before shaking her head again at her own self-esteem count dropping. "What is your plan B, Regina?"_

_Regina downed the drink not even wincing anymore and slammed her drink down before taking Emma's and slamming it down too, some of the left over contents slipping past the brim and onto the cherry wood desk. She shook herself as if this were a championship game that she had to win and climbed into Emma's lap, relishing in the loud gasp it provoked. "This… is my plan B, Emma. Your move." _

_Emma let out a feral growl before she dug her nails into Regina's hip and the nape of her neck, taking the woman's lips by force. Regina moaned and regained her balance by gripping Emma's shoulders and returning the hungry kiss with enthusiasm. It wasn't soft or gentle by any means. It was their pure carnal desires being laid at the others feet. Before long Regina was grinding in the air and Emma was nipping at the woman's jaw, leaving little red marks in each nip's wake. _

"_Touch me," Regina breathed as she took one of Emma's hands in her own and brought it to her chest and squeezing in prompt._

_Emma squeezed her eyes shut at the feeling of the woman's nipples poking into her palm through her shirt. It was all too much and she felt herself long and hard against the zipper of the jeans she wore. "I really think we should…" A moan from the sensations of teeth biting down on to her ear lobe interjected her speech. "We should stop, Regina."_

_Regina pulled back and made Emma eyes follow her hand down to her shirt and made those lust ridden eyes follow the rising hem as she lifted it above her head. She spoke once the shirt was off and she began to remove the imposing bra. "Why?"_

_Regina went to unbutton Emma's pants and when her fingers brushed against her sensitive member she jumped and nearly shouted with tightly squeezed eyes. "Because I have a penis!"_

_Regina movements stopped all together and she looked at Emma with a look. A look that if looks could kill, she would be dead on the spot._

* * *

><p><em><strong>AN: Hope you guys liked it. I'm going to try and update as soon as possible with the so as not to keep you all waiting. I really hope you review and tell me what you think of it. I know the ending is not the ideal ending but, alas, it was a must. Review and tell me nouns. :)**_


	6. Chapter 6 But First a Plan A

_**I don't own anything.**_

_**A/N: You guys are gonna yell at me...Dun dun dun. But enjoy it all the same.**_

* * *

><p>"<em>I'm sorry?" Regina spoke eerily calm at what Emma had told her.<em>

_Emma buttoned her pants and attempted to stand before realizing she was very much so still hard and decided against it. "I'm not lying, Regina. I didn't mean to lead you on. I can't seem to help myself around you, but I really did try to keep myself in check so it wouldn't come to this."_

_Regina nodded and pulled her shirt back over her head silently. Her look of death turned to confusion and distance quickly after the initial shock of it all. "You have a penis and my ex is plotting to take over this metaphorical world. This is a complete joke; my life."_

_Emma struggled with herself to not be offended at the brunette's words, she knew she was still processing like a normal human being would be. "I'm sorry. I'm never like this with anyone."_

_Regina nodded numbly as she stood up and looked the woman in the eyes as she tried to turn her thoughts to words. She was more fascinated than she would admit. She hated the she had instantly thought of Emma pushing into her over the smooth cherry wood desk. Over and over again. "I'm not hurt, offended, or even put off by any of this. Just give me a moment. "_

_Emma nodded and scratched her head, realizing that she was going to have a mark if she continued with the itching. "That's something I can do. You can ask me questions…if you'd like."_

_Regina wrapped her arms around herself to take away some of the vulnerability that was bound to be showing. "What other contracts have you got going?"_

_Emma's neck could've broken from the subject change but she scurried up to her desk without leaving the seat and searched her drawers until she found what she wanted. "Gold, Wolfe, the Stalk's , and the D'emi's. Why?"_

_Regina ignored her question and continued on. "We will call them all and request to arrange a grouping with a limit of 3 conditions. We make the original territory cuts and they will negotiate with their allotted conditions. We will provide them with 1 favor each and… well, we will have to go from there."_

_Emma blinked rapidly under the information and being propelled at her. "W-what?"_

_Regina stood and spun on her recently fixed heels and spoke sharply. "Call them, Emma. Call them and present them with the opportunity. Now."_

_Emma nodded at the demands and pulled out her literal little black book. "Okay I have their numbers here-"_

"_You really should work on memorizing those numbers. It wouldn't do well for one family to bring the rest down with them because one of them is so careless." Regina interrupted with the flippant and obvious comment_

"_Anyways, I know for a fact that the D'emi's are off on the next generation's qualification tests… They're out."_

"_They aren't out of the plan just because of qualifications, Emma. Pull your head out of your ass and see that if we aren't willing to do what needs to be done now Robin will." Regina slapped her hips as she became agitated at Emma's lack of interest in her plan._

"_Okay, but-"_

"_No buts, call them." Regina said it with an air of finality before she slumped, as elegantly as slumping was possible of being, into her seat._

_Emma nodded and began making phone calls. Regina watched as Emma did everything with professionalism that made Regina heat back up in no time. She clenched her thighs together as Emma commanded a runner to make sure Hercules promptly replied back to her. With the D'emi's down Regina had a chance to calm herself before the next call. _

_Emma had an internal smirk for the whole next call as she noticed Regina shifting in her seat every time her voice rose higher than what was necessary. She knew the woman still couldn't fully comprehend what had been said, but she loved watching Regina try to control her libido because of it. When she had called everyone on the list she hung up and stared at Regina expectantly. "Done."_

_Regina was breathing hard, unbeknownst to her, and her pupils had dilated. "I want to see it."_

"_What!?" Emma sputtered out as Regina's eyes stayed trained on her crotch even after she snapped her thighs shut._

"_I. Want. To. See. It." Regina and strutted sensually to Emma. Once she made it to the blonde she squatted so her face was waist level with a sitting Emma._

"_Shit," Emma groaned as the woman's hands made their slow trek up her thighs to pry them apart with slightly shaky hands._

_Regina bit her lip and looked up at Emma through fluttering lashes. "Please?"_

_Emma moaned and nodded softly before letting her legs go slack so the woman could have access to her growing bulge. Regina saw the outline clear now. She smoothed her hand from the middle of Emma's thigh all the way until she had a handful of Emma. When Emma twitched and moaned louder Regina rubbed softly, loving the way Emma's breathe would hitch on the downward strokes of her hand. _

"_Can I take it out?" Regina asked as she paused her ministrations to bring her hands to Emma's button again._

_Emma bit her lip hard and sighed through her nose before she reached down to remove Regina's hands. "I'm not sure that's the best idea."_

_Regina looked up at her again with flushed skin and a pounding heart. "Why not?"_

"_Because you might see it and wish you never had. You might see it and think what most people think; that I'm a freak. I don't think I could handle you not liking me."_

_Regina chuckled at that and clarified when Emma's faced turned to hurt. "You're worried about a person like _me _liking you_?"

"_Well, yeah. Look at you, Regina. You're beautiful, powerful, god, you're so fucking perfect it hurts!" Emma whimpered when Regina's hand grabbed her package again._

_Regina squeezed as her eyes turned serious. "You don't get to say those things about me. Not right now, Emma, because I can't do any of that right now. I just want you to fuck me tonight. Let's worry about the rules of who I can and cannot like tomorrow. Okay?"_

_Emma softly replied with an, "Okay," and Regina's hands made it to her waistband faster than humanly possible._

* * *

><p><strong><em>AN: It's called literary edging, trust me you'll like it ;). I am sorry for making you all wait but the build up is the best part for me and the outcome will be good for you guys. Let me know how you feel about it in a less hurtful way than you really want to lol. Review and follow to see what's next _**


End file.
